_1._-';'-1 HLNS v Sotetiy +=0n
. e e 2

- .

B Low

AS.REED & SON, Publishers-

Independent in all things.

XXVT,

ASHTABULA, OHIO, FRIDAY, JULY 23, 1875.

Whole Number 1333,

XVT, No. 30

Hiftscy &4 mill
————

PUBLIC HALLS.

| HALL, Orwell, Ashia-
onthe fine of 4. Y..&8 P. ni
rcemary, will seat

JEWELERS.
i of Walches,
Asluabala liouse

MISCELLAN EOUS.

%o Perclo
Aves

197 BUILDING LOFR FOR BALE!
Dealer in Waler Lime, ~
Hea! Estate and Loan A
o RN $ =,

ENSTITUTE, sl Austln
A am, A.

For Balei
TI{E_ ’l;ete&n for sile s
S T Bt

L FILLMORE, South New
| 2 ¢ Lyme, Agent for the N
“{Howe Sewing Machine.

| 4.G00D LIVE MEN 'WANTED AS A

J

New Goods, & Cheap!

1 bave just recelved &
I.arge Stock.

dmwll

HERANE K

——— e
FUS“'....‘.'“.‘“*“‘ »

P o T o

1%

NERSREBN: !

all trains dailly.except $anday.

F. B. MYERS, Gen, Pess. & Ticket Agent.
L.S. &M, 85 -FREANKLIN DIVISIGN. §
Promand after May 88, 1915, Passcoger Tralns
will rum as follows :

!
z

IS
I'

=%

5 : L
O 0 06 00 0 (0 =) e =¥ 3 o 1

HEeRdENSEARRLERER

a-Althompucunnu-ahu-un-m—-——Bfi
EERNEER BN RS NEESRERELEREN al
e T T Y wlevelEBsiss

nIEAHSERERASNRE2RRERS2S ZBIQE

T T TR T LT T VR Fee

:pnssssﬂdﬂt..-
2ETLAKELREBHE

4

e 15 AXC Thson ralas cacry p snemges.
: a5 the rate of
comnted 1n even

Asransr

"ATTORNEYS-AND AGENTS.

FHERMAN & SON, Asttorneys snd Cous-
Aﬂh‘l&.‘ ‘mrﬂﬂuh
SuERwiN omN |- « W mode

wd

™

C
an
e

o

P s I+
prd gt 4l b
.:-:.-':
TR P T
i 0 BT ¢
e e .
- o e .
H H 84
'J H I - ¥

ﬂ

L]
L ]

B3eE
i

|

gz skE
garpspsl s

AR o
E 2

(115
b
-1:4-4

alodas|o|sas
ESIABRY B ESH

a

e
-1 |
238
W in
[+

iy
-
w

1.%;.
H [0 i
| R4a° BEE/A6(S
]
8
e
_x

-
&
3

X
.O‘ -

fresjpe i

:F !

18T219

RuUZIENs:

T RBE:

L

G

1L
== 'U VadEe s
BEgs 2qREnes
of L EBLS =ﬁ.;t LhE2

!

T66r M| T40A %
500 a li [T 3

oot i S it ol
3m_and from i 1o 8 p. m. 18501
'pR, 0. § MARTIN, Homepatiic Physiclis |
ad ey el LT G |
B S— ot

dally and No. 8 dally from Ssla-
of Brie Rallway.

! Ticket ;

w0, N, Ausory, Gen, Pas. Agent, K. ¥.

AMERICAN LINE

Mail Steamships

‘§E. H. BARTLET ¢, M. D,
and

sre,) office Na. 1 sireet,
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MAPLE GEOVE, OR WATROUS FARM,
two miles south of Ashtabula, on the Anstinburg
Turnplke, duriug the coming season
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57 | M MANSFIELD & COMPANY

They were outon &
sbove the ses, st play. She, a dark-

eyed hauﬁty-fmd young beauty of
NNOUNCE the fact this 3

that al stock .
O DREar our sock of MR

CLOTHING,

year her junior,

SsSLATGETER

hae already began. ‘We pever shall carry
hﬂm’ama-::mm to

Many goods arenow selling for Ao
been hirelings
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thelr valne, Our

Overcoat Department
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| “.w&.hm‘*‘m?:’nbem
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POWN THE GULF. |

Where Dame Neture's done her best

To induce s tiny streamlot

. 'To glide on in perfect rest;

Where the trees in wild profusion,

- Bhadow o'er the little siream,

Making one almost forgetful
That life is not all & dresm,

Thers we weni, just for & ramble,
«On a summer afternoon,

*T'was the season of the hurvest—
In the month that follows June.

-+ And we clambered down the hill-side;
Down and farther down we went,
"Til at lasi we reached the bottom,
‘Thers to rest awhile content.

-All enrapt, we gazed sround us,
Trees loomed up on cither hand,
‘While the sunlight sifting through them,
‘And we wandered through the ravine,

AH the tiny flshes go.
And the branches twined above us
From the trees so tall and high,
On the right and on the left bank,
Seeming most {0 reach the sky.
Now anon the water despened,
Down wa went ere we could know,

5 . Wading in the brooklet’ flow,
Bottom “Prices ! [ L iy o findout where
: I

Bure, we thought we'd learned the seeret

Of where all the fishes go.

But a splash or two, and like them,
Soon we wound our way slong,
While the little waves kept dancing

To the brooklet’s gentle song.

And we sang awhile together,
Just to hear our voices rise,
To the living world sbove us—
On o level with the skies,

But more lond snd trebly elearer,
Were our songs the culvert through;
Strange it seemed that so much musia
Was produced by just us twol
O'er the clear and pebly bottom,
Soon our homeward way we went,
Resting now npon & tree trunk
Which across the stream was bent.
Climbing once again the hill-side,
Tired somewhat, and clothing rent,
Pecling much as if we'd been gone |
Half the forty days of Lent,
Ashtabuls, Aung., 1873, M. 0 B
- 'S GROWING OLD.

BY JOHN @. EAXE.

My da; silently away,
iyu{ls‘::m!ﬂmguiﬁ&lmﬂmp,
1 feel no symptoms of decay,

1 have no esuse {0 moUrn or weep.

hate for erowds and noise,

Aﬁ:ﬁnm e s Yokt

cold, |
in the plainest volce—
I'm growing old!

I'm growing fonder of my staff,

& dimmer in the eye,
Pm%hm;hﬁ,

I'm growing deeper in my sigh;

1':% growing careless in my dress,
m

frugal of my gold,

I'm growing wise, I'm growing—yes—
I’'m growing oldt

I{selitinmychmgingusre,

I see it in my

Tseeiti ing Wist
it In sy smowing hair;

I see it in my

SHOWIRG :
A thousand hints the trn
umum&@m’

And even in my vaunted 'th

I'm growing old!

Ah me! my very laurels breathe

The tale in my reluctant ears;

And every boon the hours baqueath,

But makes me debior to the
words declare

The socret she {ain withhold,

And tell me in “How are?
I'm ’v:ll;f!m

Thanks to the years whose bappy flight

My somber muss too an;iln{ drnﬁht

Thanks to the gleams of

That the of their wings—

EY CLARA ATUGUSTA.

It was s fair, mnz day in Angust.

irteen, he, 8 tall, wart boy s

There wasa wide difference in

their stations in life. Youhad only
to note the richness of her silken,
robes, the coarseness and threadbare
seantiness of his, to feel assured of
ithat. No gentleman’s son wore 8
| blue blouse and & tattered cap like
‘| Duke Ruthertord’s.

The children were gathering mos-

ses fromthe rocks and chatlering
together, forgetful of rankor
tion. They had met often thus
for the last six years.

Duke’s father was 8 day laborer on

the estate of Hortense Delmaine’s

ighsbred mother.
e Rutherfords had not always

were mled.noblamen in the fam-

ily but political differences had ta-
ken the title out of the name; and,
early in life, Hugh Rutherford,

Duke’s father, had emigrated to this
country, snd married, soon after,
the blooming daughter of a small
farmer. The young couple bad

pothing but wealth and true love;

and after s few years. even, this lasf

taken . Mrs,,
Puthostord fjed; and her Fusbend |
3

had only his six months old boy
toll for, C

"No restraint wasput_upon the in;'j
tersourse bum_lgnkoﬁu&erfnrd y
and Hortense

I mother ‘M young eiress.—
It itﬁoﬂg hatfnf the matter at all,
she trusted to the inbora: of her

dnughter, and to the ' o0 muupt
she had tried so faithfullyto,imbu
with ber—oontempt for all that was

lqmor ill-bred.
Mrs, Delmalng read her favorite
novels, entertained her chosen com:

E reigned queen at” the
and Hortense enjoyed the wild

froedom of the chiffs,

g girl was almost reckless

ltm ot times,  This after

soon she was in ber most daugerous

mood. A cluster of purple flowers

w the surface of the oliffs, sttmot,

fn'in‘ ina’ cleftin the rocks b&
o2 bor attention.. towards,

them. Duke waved back. !

Before be could prevent her, she

e cliffs, fathoms

Generations back

bad swung herself over the prec-
pice, and resting one foot on anar-
row shelf of rocks, her left hand
clinging to & frail shrub that had ta-
ken root in the sparse earth at the
top, with the other she grasped the
coveted blossoms.

Duke, white and rigid, stood above
her looking kewn,  She shook the
flowers sbove ber head, ‘I daredo
what a boy trembles seeing done!’

She stopped hastily in the gay,
taunting speech she was making.—
The treacherous rock under her foot
crumbled and fell—there was only
a little swaying shrub to hold her
back from eternity.

Duke threw hsmself upon his face,
reached over, caught her uplifted
hand in his; and drew her up slowly,
laburiously—for she was uearly his
own weight, snd he realized too well
bow much hung on the result to be
hasty or reckless of his strength.
He rose to his feet, lifting her up
with him. For one moment, breath-
less and overeome by the thought of
what she had escaped, she leaned
against him, then turning coldly
awny she seated herself on a rock,

“déll' ghe said, hantily, ‘Y‘u‘;lblmve
saved my life, I ay is
it worﬂag My mml::‘fwill’

She stopped abruptly. Duke’s
face had grown crimson; his lips
were compressed. She understood
him and forbore the insulting rpeech
she was about to make. Her voice
was softer when next sne spoke, for
being proud herself, she respected
the pride of others.

‘Forgive me, Duke. Whatshall
give you to show how grateful I
sm? and she began to detach the
beavy gold chain she wore at ler
girdle. He putit back when she of-
fered it.

" “Give me the bunch of heliotrope
in your hair.'

She pulled it out and laid it in his
hand.

‘Good by, Duke, Iam goiu% home;
1 may notsee you again.' To-mor-
row [ am going away to Wilbraham
to school. ]%’on’t. you wish you
could go to school?

That night Mr. Rutherford called
Duke into his bed chamber, where
he kept his private desk and his mea-

store of books.. He took from
an ebony caskel a ring set with a
diamond orbitone.

“There, my son,’ hesaid, ‘is the ov-
ly thing I have oun earth to show
t{st. noble blood flowsin my veins.
That ring belon to my great

ndfather, the Duke of Somerset,
t cost five thousand dollars. Tt
will bring readily more than half
the sum. I bequeath it to yow—
Will you keep it and show the world
that your ancestors were noble—or
— 'Ele paused and looked eagerly
into the face of ths boy.

‘Or what, father? Duke’s face
was eager, hopeful; already he had
divined his father’s meaning.

“You love books. I had thought
you might desire an education. he
proceeds of that ring will defray
your expenses at school—maybe
through college. But you can keep
itif you choose.  Whichshall it
be?’

*Oh father! knowledge, before
anything else in the world! ~What
care I if my body starve, so that my
soul be fed?

So it was deeided, and a fortnight
afterward Duke left Romney and
entered the Preparatory school at
G

Six years passed. Duke had been
gix months at college, and was home
on & brief vacation.

Miss Delmaine had just grandated
at » fashionable finishing school and
returned to the Hall, a wondrous-
ly beantiful and accomplished young
lady, followed by a train of obsequi-
ons admirers. .

One still July night she stole
away from the revelry of the Hall,
and went, as of old, to the cliffs.
Duke was there before her, sitting
silently in the moonlight, looking
out to the sea.  He heard her step,
—perhaps the thrill at his heart
told him who was coming. The
heliotrope had lain there all these
six years. He roseand turned to-
wards her, waiting her pleasure.
She tlll£! t recognize him or not, just
“She pesssiiisa ‘witha hang!

e mm with & hsughCy
glance. He did ot flinch, but sl?uud
with folded arms—his tall, manly
figure outlined against the purple
sky, his face lit up by the  young
moon. A faint flush rose to his

‘white forehead.

It is Duke Rutherford?”

‘Miss Delmain! Allow me to wel-
vome you home.’

Bhe gave bim her hand. Afterall,
old memories still held their way in
her heart.

Some secret audacity moved him
1o say it. He bent over her and
whispered: ‘I bhave got the helio-
trope, yet, Hortense.’

er eyes blazed; shesnatched her
hand from his asif his touch stung
her. ‘Rit,.'mmn&ber ti) rhom you are
speakin e said sharply,

q dogmenﬁmr.' i

4 have other business than listen-
jug to the silly talkofa lovesick
boy. So !oodynight..'

* ool e B B

Six years have passed again. Duke
g:tg?.rford had a n}t:me :EThe land.

gradugtion he had studied
law, been admitted to the bar in due
time, and after two years’ successful
praoctice his talent hud won him the
appointment of judge for the dis-

_/Oue day, late in November, he

L found bimself os board an oceap
;:-5 ndb to New York. é{.,.

' Jbindt been on a business tour to En-
pt. ihew"*ﬁﬁlﬂa?ﬁ returning. There wns
h’ml’:{:’ of Iadles and gentlemen

among the pa ers, wealthy aris-
toerats who had been doing the won-
ders of the world,

The sécond day of the voyage
ihey were all on  Jeck nt gunset—
promensding, laughing, chatting—
enjoying the fresh breczes. Duke
was there also, He met Hortenso
Pelmain face to face—a proud,
beauntifnl Woman now. Her youth
had not Made false prophesmes of
‘the glory of her womanhood. He
h'bdiurd of her fame in the qny
Parisisn capital; and, looking st her
now, he was froe to confess she had
not wornundeserved laurels.
= 18 leapingon the arm of &
Mﬁh:‘w&ng man; but;
though she smiled at his soft noth-

A “m-“ ; RO BLEW, |

ings, she was ing ont, over and o
beyond him and his range of thonﬁht Mre, Diaz is the ieatess of
to the sea stretching ‘so darkly Wue | commo-. sense.  She thinks that the

and boundless to meet the twilight | great underlying canse of the

glory.

Duke Rutherford stopped before

of things which now exists is
want of insight, the unenlighten<

ber just as she disengaged bLersell | ment, which prevails, not concernisg

from her companion,
Tt is the same old ocexn upon

what woman’s mission is, but
cerning the ways and . means By

which we used to look from the | which sheis to aceomplish it e
cliffs, Miss Delmaine,” he said quick- | say, often enongh, that the true m

Iy.
She was leanmg over the side of

sion of woman 1s to train up her chil-
dren rightly, and to make home

the vessel, looking down at the wa- | happy. But who considers in what

ter. She lifted up her eves, shud-
dered slightly, and drew up her
shawl. Duke assisted her.

‘Mr. Rutherford, you turn up once
insix vears, it seems.’

He smiled to himself, So she re-
membered how long it was since
she had seen him.

It is like going back to my lost
})oy'hood to see you, Miss Delmaine

3

He did not finish the sentence.—
Her late companion approached,
and drew her arm within his.  She
mentioned the gentlemen’s mame to
each other—'Mr. Trevanon, Mr.
Rutherford.” They bowed coldly.

Afterward, Miss Deimaine and
Duke never met alone; sometimes
surrounded by her friends she came
upon him, asnd acknowleged bim
by a distant bow——but there wns
nothing more between them.

The voyage was deawing to'a
clese. They were nearing: the har-
bor. , A greal storm avose; the ves-
sel was driven out ef her track and
drifted down to the capes. Onedark,
direful night,in spite of skill and
frenzied effort, the ship strock the
rocks of a lee shore and parted.

A little moment to realize the

manner she should be fitted for
these duties? To illustrate the folly
of this disregard of special training,
Mrs. Diaz I;ge:om to the familig'
supposition of a visit to this wo
by a philosopher from some oth
planet. It is observable thatall
philosophers, Wwho come to us from
suu, moon, or stars, speak the Eué-
lish language, and so have no di
culty in exchanging ideas with tli

learned or the unlearned of ns.

in this instance the philosophd
from other spheres observes the li
tl¢ children drawn alongin their li
tle thaises, sand inquires wheth
these beautiful ereatures are of an
use. Oh yes, they are’ the hope
the country—the material fro
which our future men and womeh
are to be made. Ah, then there i
no danger of their growing up sny:
thing bat the right,g;?nd o m:;a ms
women? Certainly, thereis
danger. In fact, some of them
grow up treacherons, murderons, r
vengefal. Ourdrunkards, murde
and thieves were once sach innoce
babies as these. And its only
chance, cries out the philosopher,
whether any child turns out ssint or
sinner? No, not quite that. It dé-

dreaded horrorof their situstion, on- |.pends largely on training, Children

l&; was left to those on board. Miss
Imaine, pale, but calm, was hokdl-

ing the arm of Mr. Trevanon; her least they are all pretty much aliké;

friends, shrieking and  terrified,
stood uear. She was not looking nt
the threatened destruction befare
her, but over her -shoulder, with s
hungry, wistful something in lier
eyes, as if sbe forgot what she saw
not. The expression  died out ss
Duke Rutheriord appeared. For
‘an instant théir eyes met.

Then! the ship lurched violently

are wax to receive impressions, anl
marble to retain them. Ah; but &t

you esn study the matter and
some general rules? Not at all—th
differ widely in temperament, even
in'the same family, and each'chi
requires separate and conscientio
study. Who, then, dare make th
early and long-enduring impressions,
of such infinite importance? Whe?
Oh, that is left to the mothers.

yes; now it is clear.  You haveja

—there was a dall plunﬁ a wild sﬁedaur trained class adapted

shriek of agony, and water
swarmed with struggling human be-
ings. The world had grown dark to

Hortense, but she felt herself borze

up by some power beyond herown
sirength—upward and ouward
through -the billows, till her féet
touched the firm shore of the cape.
Then, into the light and warmth of

a fisher’s cottage, and when they had

this work! No; not exnctly. Bat
here is one of them, she can tell yoh.
So the puzsled philosopher is left
alone with the pretty young mother,
who, in answer to his inquiries abogt
her attainments, to-name over
all that she- has learned at the “Ih-
stitute.” ;
“And the training of clnidren

moral, intellectual amd physical—.

Inid her down on the rude settle she | ¥as no doubt made & prominéut su
opened her eyes and saw—Duke | JeC of consideration? |

Rutherford.
“You saved me? she asked.
‘I had that honor.”

“‘Trniningh of children? Oh, no!+
that would have been & curious kisd
of study.”

non appesred. Whatever Hortemse for the duties of your mjssion

|
The door opened and Mr. Tréva- “Where, then, were you p Ti

might have said by the way bof “What mission do you mesn?”

thanks was checked by bis entrance,

«Your mission of child-training;”

and directly afterward Duke ‘wept “I had no prepsration.”

out. Three weeks passsed before{-‘No preparau
they met again, and then it wasin
the old place on the cliffs, at M.

ney. atiser

_{Ir& Delmsine was dead; Hor- | 7oR competent to the direction
tense had been to visit her grave,sed
on her return, sat, for a moment, oun | _ .
the gray familiar rock tolook ont hidden spriugs of action? Have y
on a wintry sea. Her eyes ware
still wet;she had been weeping over

the dead.

Duke found her thus, and seating
himself beside her, drew herhead on

his shonlder.

defy your contempt; I darve repeat

it to you. ‘I love you.’

For s moment it seemed -to “him
that she clung to him, then cast him
away, and rose to her feet. And
when she spoke hervoice was cold
and unmoved. “On New Yeats
eve | amto be married to Eagene
Trevanon.

Duke started up—seemed about to
make some impetous speech, check-
ed himself, and bowed and left her.

And she threw " hemself down
where he stood, mosning out—‘Ob!
pride! pride! it will soombe my
death! i

* * * * = *

It is the lsst.day of thé old. yeal.

‘Hortense,’ he said, I love you. I o g S, wb%

Duke Rutherford, a stern sid
gloomy man, was about.to bid adién

; on? Bat are you ab-
quainted with the different temper-
aments 4 child may have, and the
different combinations of them? Afpe

culture of the intellectnal and mo
nature? Haye you skill to touch the

thus uninstructed, the power,
knowledge, the wisdom, requ
for guiding that mdghty fo
¢hild’s soul?”

“Alas! There is hardly s day ¢
I 8o not feel my ignorance on all
these points.”

knowledge may be obtained—th
must be some {ooh written on th
subjeets?" ,

“i’aau'bl ;7 but I Bave no time o
read them.

“No time?—no time to pmepare for
youf chief mission?®’ !

“It is our mission only in o
real life it playe an enr{:mm
| dinate part.”

“YWhat, then. in real life, is yolr

mission?"’ !

“Chiefly cooking and sewing,” ,

“Younr husbs theu, does not
share the common belief in
to woman's chief duty? |

“Oh, yes; Ihaveheard him ek-
press it many & time, though I doif't
think he comiprebends what a wp-
man needs in order to do her dugy

to s, nafive. lsnd for g-fong ac}- by her clildren. But he loves demr-

gon.

Almost unconsciously, he turned
his steps towards Delmaine Hall. It
roseup, a gloomy, massive pile,
lightened only by the red fre-light,
at » single window, To-morrow

it would blaze with the lamps lit fo

shine upon her bridal.
He paused to turn back, something

led him on. Through the desertad

garden, up to the broad door, whidh
stood ajar. All was quiet within.
The guests were in bed. Only some
tardy servant was u
no harm to glance within.

ly. If one should die he would
broken-hearted.”

“Isit a common thing here for
children to die?” |

“f am grieved o0 say that nearly
one-fourth die in infaney.” '

“And those wha live, Eo they grow
ap in foll health and vigor?™

“QOh, indeed, they do not! Why,
look at our orowded hospitals! Loak
at the apothecaries” shops at almogt
every corner. Look at the adve

ft would do| menss Don’t you think therd's

meaning in these, and a meaning in
the long rows of five story, swell-

He stepped to the door of the =

room where he had seen the light,
and pushed it softly open. He saw

front houses occupied by physicia
and s meaning in the people them-
selves—there's mmﬂr one of lhop

noone. Still he went on, and sat . oo o me silment.’

down in a grest lounging chair be-
fore the warm blaze.

Somie one roseup from o sofa at
the other end of the fire-place.  He
started up, an apology on his lips
for his audacions intrusion. She—it
was, Hortense—clad, not in bridal
robes, but in sable vestments, nqd
destitute of ornament, came towand

let her white hand rest upon his

“Bugis - this matter of bealth snb-
ject to no lawat”

“The phrase, ‘laws of health, is a
familiar one, but I don’t know what
thoss lawa are.” '

_ “Mothers, then are not in the hab-
it teaching them to their children®"

“T_tmy Are pot themselves acgnaint-
ed with them.”

him, looked wup into his eyes, and “Perhaps this astonishing ig"'”'
the

shoulder.

"shce has somiething to. do Wit

. | mortali infants. Do net
Puke,” she said, her eyelids w‘ﬂ va':x. their wives with

drooping, her cheeks arimson, ‘have
I offended: past forgiveness®
He did not answer, Ondy looked

ks and other means of informa-
tion on thiy subject?”
“Generally speaking,  they do

at her.  She weant nu-peniuuuué‘; neullin% of the kind."

‘I will let the truth speak. Du

«And does not the subject of hy-

Rntherfoni:i_' lovéyou. I have lov-| giemo laws, as applied to th

ed you all alom ’h{"r{idacnme nigh

to ny ruin,

tast .1 have clean hands and o
heart. I have dismissed Eugene

< on, and truo to myself, true

to'you, I cast aside all womanly

modesty and shame, and tell yon

that I love you. -y
‘Hortense,) he said, ‘is this thin

true? Are yon dope with that mantt

[ have done with him.* she
softly. in , o

He gathered her inte M arms. | they share the common

‘And whose areyou now?

R o | S VS

sail for Earope,

ing of children, come into the cours-

ank God at|esofstudy laid out for "young wo-

men?”
“No, indeed. ' Oh, how I wish ju
hadl—and thoso other matters =
montivned.  Fwould give up every-
thing else 1 éverlearned for the sake
of how to" bring up w
Mmﬂ,.!. and th?ﬂl‘iﬂ .M_

W tii ﬂ HTOR

e
woman's mission?™ (A '
— k.

anhcrehﬂdx‘.“

82 in Advance

Mrs. Diaz thinks the philosopher’s
surprise at the result of his investi-

had pursned them further, and
v that for every other oc-
cupation than the training of chil-
dren; special preparation was re-
red. She considers the canses of
e lack of intelligent cultivation
among ordinary women, and she
geems to find them chiefly in pies
and rufles, Housework,
nt, is pever-ending, and
fashion demands that all the spare
odds and ends of time shonld be
spent in msking trimmings for the
much befrilled gowns «f“li; period.
great step wouldbe gai
thinks, if men could be pursuaded to
preter that their wives should give
them less pies and more intelligent
companionship, and women would be
ready to wear plain garments, and so
gain time for stady.
sound sense in this, and the author
nts in strong colors the endless
abors of the model housekeeper—
the endless stitches of the mother,
who is determined that her children
shall ruffle it with the best.

There is much

An Anecdote of Dantel 8. Dickeanon.

Burleigh, writing from N. Y. 1©
the Boston Journal,

A party of gentlemen were together
last week, and were telling old
gtories. One referred to Seastor
Dickenzon. He was not over learned,
but ‘was very shrewd. He
absolately nothing of the classics’
and was greatly annoyed when cne
quoted Latin.Van Buren kad swung
off into Free Soil, and the burden
of the party was onDickenson’s shoul
A friend of Van Buren was
eulogizing the ex-president in aspeech
He sgl:oke of Cnrt.i':na, and cmg;:tred
Van Bauren to that noble Roman,
Dickenson went over to a seat ocou-
pied by a Senator who was at home
in all that velstes t¢ the Romans.
*“Who is this Curtis, the Senator is
talking about? 0, he is pot talking
about Uurtis at all. He is talking of a
noble Roman patriot. His name was
Curtius, nor Curtis.” “Well, what
did he do?” * Why, in the time of a
t public calamity he threw him-
self in the breach and saved his
county.” * O chat’s it, is it.” “ What
you say his name
“ Wont you spefl s
C-u-r-t-i-u-3.”" “All right. Thank you,”
sgid Dickenson as
seat. As soon as the defenderof Van
Buren took his seat, Dickenson arose,
fresh, comnfident, exuberant. He elosed
likes man fresh from the classics.
“And who is this Curtius, to whom
the honorable
Martin Van Buren; He was s noble
Roman. He was a patriot. But how
unlike Mr Van Buren. Curtins threw
himself into the breach to save his
. But Martin Van
threw his country into the breach to
save himself.,”

e went to his

Disappotnted Love.

A Writer in the Popular Scienee
Monthly says: Love defeated in the
attainment of its object beecomes in
man an incident to be.
be remembered with impatience,
A defeated love with woman is too
often s defeat of her intellectual life.
An emotion, the misdiréetion or
disappointment of which is
inducing a large per centum et
in one sex aver thé other. Certainly
we must credit this excess on the
part of woman with an impertant phy-
gical factor, aside from that of sex
being of a less hardy develop-
an man; but these physical
pecaliarities permit sex to sssért ity
most potent physical effect 10 the
ing the actions or
destiny of woman. It will suffice to
illustrate the fact referred to to fake
the figures from the report of twe
asylums for the insane~the Peunn-
sylvania Hospital for the Insane and
the Michigan Asylum. Of 141 iusane
men snd women received into these
inatisutions whose supposed
uld be traced tc.disappoin-
ed -affectiops, 84 were womep 2nd 37
wetemen. Theg figares are taken from
a0 excess of 454 male over female
inmates. Now, the figures as we
gather them from sasylnm reports
show that womeén are no more proge
to insanity than men. It is nataral to
conclude thag a specific oause leading
.to this excess of insanity in one sex
over the other exists with
force in one than the other, and not
that one sex is less ableto bear the
operation of the specific cnuse,

An Alligator as a House Dog, :

In mauy parts of the Southern states
n.u:; haveso ‘f:&- conquered their anti-
pathy towards alligstors as o tame
them and keep them'in confinement.
In this semi-domestic state the beast
is said to exhibit more intelligence
than would be expected from its
An alligator was once
f a curious case being
tried at New Orieans. A young lady
brought sn sction against a neighbor
for keeping an alligator in his yard,
that the beast was of
extraordinary size and ferocity, that
she had frequently had ocoasion to
enter his premises, and that, when
over compelled to do so,
foar of her life. The d
had been arrested,
plead, stated that he keps theanimas |
s a kind of house. dege. ov.:
watchman, and that, unless pro

:&mo

efendant, who
ired to

in the habit of
and exciting his anger
himin the ribs with a
throwing brickbats at bim, and on
one occasion wenl so faras Lo sear
his back with a red-hot iron. Upon
this the lady was bound over to
towards the T




